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<bocb I will hould my tongue, fo your face 
you lav nothing 

'Mum. mum, he that kccpcs neither cruft nor cnan, 
■V^rieoFaU, tliaUwant feme. That s a fheald pcfcod. 
"^STK’ot oneiy* Or chis,your all-licenc’ d foole, but other of 
your infolent retinue do hourely cat pc and cjuaiu-U, b leaking 
forth m ranks 6c (not to be indured riots,). Sir I had thought by 
r-ikino- this well knowne vnto you, to haue found a fafe retires, 
but now otow fearefullby what your felfe too late haue fpoke 

and done! that you proteft this courfe, and put on by your al 

lowance: which ifyou ihould,the fault would not fcape cenfure, 
nor the redreffe fteepe, which in the tender of a wholfomc 
wealc, might in their working doc you that offence, that elii 
were tome, that then neceffitre mull call d.fcreet procette 

fools. For you trow nunde, the hedge fparrow fed the Coo. 

kow fo long, that it had it head bit off b$it young, footic went { 
the candle, and we were left darkling. 

Lear. Are you our daughter ? • ■ 

Gtn. Come fir. I would you would makevfe of that go 
, wifedome whereof I know you are fraught, and put away tbefc f 

difpofitions, that of late raanfforme you from what you lightly ; 

al Foole. May not an Affe know when the cart drawes thehorfe, j 

Wh S. Doth any here kno w mee ? why this is 
Lear walke thus ? fpeake thus? where arehiseyes^ther^ 
tioniweak n es,or his difcernmgs are kthe^ieifleep ^ ^ ; ■ 
ino- ha! fure ns not fo,whois it- that can tel (oueraintie, | 

foadow? I would learne thatifor by the f ^rkes cf f ^ J 
knowledge, and reafon, Ifoouldbee falfc peiiw adeem 

^fo'Ae. Which they, will make an obedient father. 

Lear. Your name'faire gentlewoman ? f of other' h 

gon. Come fir, this admiration is much of l* pur p 0 fes . 
your new prankes.l doebefecch you vn er u _ i lC1 - c doyou 
arightjas you are old and reuerencljlliould be wif , ^ ^ 
keepea ioc.Kniehts and Squires, men for ’ , 

andboidjiha: chis our cnnrt infefted with their manners, in ^ 
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rnaindef thatlhall ftill depend, to bee inch men as raay befort 

vourao-e, that know themfeiues and you. . 

5 Lear. Darkenes.and Deuils /laddie my uorfes, can my name 
together} degenerate baftardj ile not trouble thee; yetnaue e c 

9 I ^ 

Goh. You ftrike my peoplejand your difordred rabolg,make 
feruants of their betters. SmcrBake- 

Lear. We that too late repent . O fir, are you cpme.is it jrour 
will that wee prepare any horfesfingraritude.'thou marble hal- 
ted fiend, more hideous when thou foeweft thee in a chikhtneu 
the Sea-monfter: detefted kite, thou lift my name, and men of 

choife and rareft parts, that all particulars of dune knovve, aim 

in the nmft exaft regard, fupport the worfhips of their name; J 
nioftfinall fault, how vgly did'ft thou in Cordelia fhevve, that 
like an engine wrencht my frame of nature from the fixt place; 
drew from my heart all louc,and added to tlie gall. O Lear! Lear! 
beatat this gate that let thy folly in, and thy deere iudgement 
out;goe,goc, my people. 

My Lord, I am giltles,as I am ignorant. 

Leir. It may be fo my Lord; harke Nature, he&te deere God- 
deffc; fufpend thy purpofe, if thou did’ft intend to make this 
creature fruitful,into her wombe conue^ftefoicyj drie vp in hir 
the organs of increafe, and from her de rogate podyneuerfpring 
a babe to honour her; if llicc mull t^mo^crcate her childe of 
fpleene, thatittnay liueand bee a thourt di (featur'd torment to 
herjletitfhunpe wrinckles in her brow of youth; with accent 
tcares , fret channels in her chceksjturne all her mothers paines 
and benefits to laughter and contempt, that (lice may feeie,that 
(lie may feele, how {harper then a ferpent-s tooth it is, to haue a 
thanklefle child; goe, goepny people^ 

Duke. Now Gods that we adore, whereof comes this ! 

Cjon. NeuerafHift your felfe to know the caufc, but let his 
difpofidonhaue teat fcope that dotage giuesit. V 

Lm. What.fiftie ofmy followers at .;ic!ap,within a fortnight? 


